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Fort CHENANGO, Oct. 
6, 1802. 


TAKEN up, on Friday the 24th ult. a 
wandering BEE, as was fuppofed, but on 
examination, found to be a detcftable Drone. 
On Saturday he was committed to the Fort 
for an impofter, and on Monday he was ar- 
raigned at the Bar of Reafon for trial. In 
the courfe of the profecution, it was con- 
feffed by the prifoner, that he deferted from 
the gaol of New-London, where he had 
been confined for fedition, but having heard 
that one of the fame iniquitous Hive had 
received pardon and forgivenefs from the 
great King Bee, and was even rewarded 
for his treachery out of the treafury which 
the induftrious and frugal collectors had 
gathered together, but. defpairing of the like 
good fortune, (fince this filching trick was 
found out by the old Hive, who for a fea- 
fon had retired from their labors, but with 
a careful eye ftill watch their great and im- 
portant concerns,) and knowing that the 
end of his confinement would be the be- 
ginning of his ftarvation in that foil, he 
therefore determined to make his efcape the 
firft favorable opportunity ; that he now 


“ To lafh the Rafcals naked through the world.” 
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repented moft bitterly of his rath defertion, 
as he is obliged to wander to and fro fora 
miferable living, whereas he might have 
repented of his crimes (as he was often 
tempted to do) and thus would have been 
more likely to experience the favors of the 
great and good, to which he had now for- 
feited every claim ; thatin his prefent def- 
perate eircumftances, he had been invited 
to enlift under the banners of the TURN 
OUT GENERAL,* but finding his patron 
oppofed by Robert Rufticoat, Efg. Gene- 
raliffimo of the Wafps, whofe legions are 
commanded ‘to lath /uch rafcals naked 
through the world,” he had, Granger-like, 
got into the mail, where he had been joftled 
and bounced, and bruifed almoft to death, 
and in this deplorable firuation he had the 
misfortune to be arrefted by the detachment 
under the command of Capt. Hornet, fta- 
tioned at this place—that he had nothing to 
alledge in his behalf, but prayed that what- 
ever fate might await him, he might have 
this laft opportunity to acknowledge his 
wickednefs and implore the mercy of his 
judges. 


Whereupon the chief of the Tribunal of 


* This cannot mean Attorney General.—Epir. 

















Reason pronounced his conviction, and 
fzntenced him to be punifhed by Capt. 
Hornet, at his difcretion. 


COMPANY ORDERS. 

Capt. Hornet dire¢ts, that a f{tatement 
of the Drone’s cafe, lately convicted at 
Fort Chenango, be tranfmitted to his Ex- 
cellency Rowert RusticoatT, Efq. and 
requeft his opinion as to the punifhment 
proper to be inflicted. 

By Order of Capt. Horner. 

DARBY STINGER, Sergeant. 


OPINION OF ROBERT RUSTICOAT. 

WHEREAS, it appears, that the above 
mentioned impoftor, deferter and Drone, 
after having thus far, led a life of wicked- 
nefs and knavery, has now enlifted under 
the banners of the ‘Turn-out General, to 
whofe band of marauders he has become 
Camp-Cully-Man, therefore his prefent re- 
pentance muft avail him nothing.—He muft 
have a Yankee coat of diftinction (tar and 
feathers) and forthwith be driven out of the 
fort, as a vagabond and deferter—drums 
playing the Rogue’s March—and colors 
half-ftaff. 


_ } ) Ee) 


HOLT is a philofopher—that is, he is ‘* decent”’ 
and civil. He is none of your blackguarding fellows. 
—Why he is fimple as fyllabub.— Yes, but then, he is 
{mart as bottled beer.—Now, prithee, who is the mott 
patient man ? Why, Charley Holt, to be fure.—Ah, 
but he is not fo patient, neither. Don’t you fee how 
he flounces and kicks up his heels at the gentle, tho’ fe- 
vere, Cafca.—Yes, but he does not even wince at all 
the railing of the infolent Wafp.—Ah, that is becaufe 
But hold—I’ll tell you a flory.—lI like to tell 
flories :-——— 

When the perfec utor for opinion’ 5 fake, found his 
popularity trudging down hill, about ten times as faft 
as ever he had been able to dray it up—and when 
he found that he was defpifed by foine, teared by others 





and loved by none ; and, in fhort, when he found that 
it was high timeto pre[s fome body into his fervice,who 
would erleavor to boliter up his rotten faine—he fearchi- 
ed about tora hireling printer. Forthe editor ot the 
Gazette wes too firmly and honeftly fixed in correét 
priaciples for his purpofe, and the Balance-tolks were 


not ** come.at-able.”"—In the firlt place, it was agre ed 
that none but a man of fctence fhould be employ ec ii 
conducting a democ ratic prefsin Hudion,—S: ich an 


one cou! ‘de not be obtained. Indeed, it is a queftion 


whether fuch a being as a democratic man of {cience 
could be found on earth. About this time, the New- 
London Bee, was reduced io a halt. fheet—and the edi- 
tor began to fend forth difmal complaints about poor 
fupport, and alfo to call the Conneéticut democrats no 
better than a pack of rogues who took his paper and 
never paid tor it. Here, then, wasa fine opporti unity 
for the bi cutor and his mintons to « a oF th cir gen- 
erofity faid a namelake of mine. Vhich 
name ? Ron of your bufinefs—don’t intefrupt. nie fto- 
ry. Yes, faid this namefake, we will fend and buy 
Holt. We mutt buy him, or we can’t govern him. 
Holt is a good blackguard, ‘nid that’s all we can fay of 
him. He can beat the Balance at blackguarding, and 
that’s enough. So, Holt was bought, and g00 pieces 
of filver paid down for him, —Cheap enough in all con- 
{cience. But before he could get all his accounts 
znto the hands of lawyers, and get thofe of others out 
of the hands of lawyers, and betore he could get fairly 
fettled down in this place, the Wafp fallied out, pre- 
pared tomect him. The tone of Holt’s purchafers was 
now wonderfully altered. From an accomplifhed and 
able blackguard, Holt was at once metamorphofed to 
a ‘*adecent,” civil, meek, mild, peaceable, fenfible, 
pretty gentleman. Credulons people were inclined to 
think that the Bee had always fipped neGar from pinks 
and rofes, until an unlucky allufion to a Hog-flye, con- 
vinced every body to the contrary. No, no, the 
democrats don’t want a ‘‘decent”’ printer; and if the 
did they could not have one, efpecially in Holt, He 
employs all his talents at blackguardifm—but takes good 
care to attack fomebody who is a great way off. Heis 
bold as a tiger when his opponent is out of the way— 
but he crouches like a moufe betore even fuch an hum- 


ble antagonift as ROBERT RUSTICOAT. 


a a 
COMMUNICATION. 

HOLT fays, that Duane, when he was in the Bri- 
tifh dominions, was arrefted, defpoiled of his property 
and tranfported out of the country as a ** forergner.”’— 
This is a moft palpable and baretaced lie. —Duane, it 
is true was arreited for his ctimes—And had he not left 
prifon, as Holt left New-London, and as Mitchell 
left Stratford, with a pack of tip-flaffs at his heels, 
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he would beyond doubt,—have been “ tranfport- 
ed.’ But, inftead of ‘* inheriting” Mr. Bache’s 
wife and children, his inheritance would have 
been the lafh of an overfeer, in that nurfery of rogues, 
Botany-Bay. Duane was tried in Philadelphia, by a 
sury confilting both of democrats and federalifts, who 
pronounced him a foreigner. He never was natural. 
ized.—Therefore, ye wife democrats of Hud{on, when 
you read the Aurora, and worfhip Duane, as you dai. 
iy do, you worlhip an Irifh exotic. BOO. 
TORIES! TORIES! TORIES! 

YOU cannot look at a page in any democratic print 
but you fee thofe frightful words. But what is a tory ? 
Mr. Jefferfon fays ‘* he who fupports the exifting go- 
vernment.’ Then our democrats have become tories. 
Butthe democrats affert that by tories they mean thofe 
who did not aflift in our revolution. And they declare 
that thofe are all federalifts. How doves it happen, then, 
ye intellectual ftriplings, that thofe ftates where there 
was in the time of the revolution {carcely a tory to be 
feen, arenow moftly federal ? And that thofe ftates in 
which tories moft abounded are now democratic ? In 
New-Enyland there were but few, very few tories. New- 
England is decidedly tederal. New-York, Virginia, 
Pennfylvania, and Georgia, were thronged with tories. 
They are now democratic. Thefe are indifputable faéts, 
-——and how do they accord with your infamous affer- 
tions ?—Befides, your Mr. Jefferfon has raifed more 
tories to office than did both Wafhington and Adams. 
Tench Cox piloted the Britifh into Philadelphia, he is 
now Colleétor of the Revenue in Pennfylvania. 
George Stephens was profcribed as a Tory in Georgia. 
He is now an officer. Ludlow and Edgar of New-York 
—Lrving of Bofton—Wilfon of Worcefter, and ma- 
ny others have been appointed fince Jefferfon was Pre- 
fident, all acknowledged tories. You cannot mention 
as many tories who held offices underthe former admin- 
iftration. Is not Jefferfon then the patron of tories ? 
—And do you, Duane, when in one hand you gra{fp 
your 11,000 dollars, and with the other write againf{t 
tories, remember that while America flruggled for free- 
dom, you wasa Briton, aiding and afhfling her oppref- 
fors >—And you, Holt and Mitchell, ought to bluth 
when you extraét into your vehicles of flander the non- 


fenfe of this Irith renegado. 


~(2I3}——— 

MITCHELL has again been silly enough to mention the Wasp. 
Ishall, in spite of all my inclinations for forbearance, find myself 
obl'ged to «lash that rascal naked through the world.”” He ought 
to learn that these who play with Wasps should take care of their 
tails..—How can you be so imprudent, Mitchell ?—Have youno re- 
gard for that dear « innocent family” of yours? Dear me ! you 
will ruin its peace, and your own too.-Oh! the deuce, what a 








pity! What a shame it is, that folks can’t let Mitchell's private 
character alone. How plaguey unfortunate, that Mitchell's cha- 
racter must run all the way from Stratford afier him. The Demo- 
crats in this state will surely ruin their cause, if they don’t make a 
law, that when rogues elope from New-England, and settle down 
here, their old tricks shall not be mentioned by R. Rusticoat, and 
such saucy fellows. For instance if a man lose his ears in Rhode- 
Island, for forgery, or some such democratic trick, and, and after flee- 
ing tothisstate, he becomes a elector for president, it ought te be 
acrime of the deepest die, to say a word about it.—Mitchell thinks 
its devilish ungenerous to be telling tales of him. He had better 
keep still—for «* the more he stirs, the worse he stinks.” 


+ oa 

BECAUSE an unufual time has inter- 
vened between the publication of my two 
laft numbers, certain galled gentlemen. have 
indulgeda hope, that the Wafp would foon 
be totally difcontinued.—Don’t flatter 
yourfelves, gentlemen ; the Wafp will not 
relinquifh his tafk, as long as the Bee con- 
tinues to buzz; and I flould not be fur- 
prized, if Holt, after having given up the 

ee asa bad bargain, fhould voluntarily of- 
fer to print my Wafp for half the price 
which I now pay to the Balance printer.— 
However, I will never pay him even that, 
unlefs he furnifhes himfelf with new types, 
for the Wafp fhall never be difgraced with 
his old ffumps, which have been fo long 
employed in printing es, that it would be 
almoft impoflible to make them tell 


TRUTH, 
2.33 —- 


‘* LARGE APPLES 
‘© Were brought to this market laft week 
‘* Of fome we bought, one weighed twen- 
‘* ty-five ounces.” [ Bee. J 
LARGE PUMPKINS 
Were alfo brought to this market. Of 
a cart-load which the printer of the Bee 
bought, one was as big, and weighed prer- 
ty near as much as the Mammoth Cheeie— 
‘© May be fo—may be not.” 


aa ——_ 
THE following fpecimen of correct 
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grammar appears in alate Newark ‘‘ Centi- 
nel of Freedom’’(the fame paper that was 
for a while printed on fheep-fkin.) 

This is only one of the falfhoods that:was fabricated 
a ae pce ame to an{wer eleétioneering purpo- 
4 $68. 

Nothing efcapes the defolating hand of 
the favage democrats—They butcher repu- 
tations—murder grammar, and tomahawk 
common fenfe, without the leaft referve or 
con fideration. — 


I had juft written the above, when, look- 
ing over the editorial paragraphs of the 
fame paper, I beheld fo many grammatical 
blunders, that I could not avoid feeling 
fome pity for the editors.—For people’s they 
have it ‘* peopl&’s” probably to be pro- 
nounced peoplezez.——They fpeak of the 
‘* upright part of the community of what- 
ever name they may bear.”—They tell of 
* the primeval caule of our feparation from 
the mother country.”—They fay that the 
meafures of Mr. Adams tended to ‘* aden 
the people with cumbrous taxes.”—They 
ftate ‘‘ the refult of the enquiry ¢s as fo//ow.” 
—Now, then, if the peoples, of whatever 
name they may bear, was for. to judge of the 
primeval caufe of thefe blunders, they would 
doubtlefs conclude, that fome dreadful mis- 
fortune had tended to Laven the heads of 
Pennington and Gould witha plentiful fup- 
ply of nothing.—And the refult of the en- 
quiry zs as follow: That the Centinel of 
Freedom ought always to be printed on 
leathern paper. 


COS 
THE Worcefter Spy drily remarks that 
the Bofton Chronicle is ‘ the only demo- 
cratic paper of any confequence or credit in 
the ftate” of Maffachufetts. A more fevere 
farcafm could not have been levelled at the 


other democratic printers in that ftate. 
The Bofton Chronicle is managed with a- 
bout as much ability, as our Hudfon Bee, 
with one material difference, however ; 
Ben Auftin, the rope-maker azcoi/s his 
hempen numbers of ‘* Old South” origi- 
nally in the Chronicle, and the Bee takes 
them at fecond hand. As to credit, the 
democratic papers are much alike—but the 
Chronicle is known by the name of ‘* the 
lying-Chronicle” all over Maffachufctts. 
—Hector Ironfide, and Levi, ‘* the Farm- 
er,” will feel not a little chagrined to think 
that their ‘‘ Avgis” muft rank beneath the 
Chronicle—the Salem Regitter, /uwmmari/?, 
will become outrageous—and Phin, who 
fets the types for the Pittsfield Sun, will 
{wear, in his wrath, that the Chronicle has 
gained all its confequence by ‘‘plagiarizing”’ 
his paragraphs. 


FOR THE WASP. 
SONNET.—ro tne [Pittsrretp] SUN. 


H! fad and dreary were this earthly {cene, 
Uncheer’d and unadorn’d by heav’nly light; 
Unknown the raptures of each orb of fight, 

Had yonder glorious Day-/pring never been :— 
Tis thine, fair lamp! with luitre all ferene, 

Humbler, indeed, and /e/s divinely bright, 

And borrow’d rays, to guide the wand’ring wight 
To freedom’s fane, and truth’s abode terrene.— 
Thus guides, by night, with phofphorefcent gleam, 

Some mould’ring fragments of the foreft drear, 

The grov’ling infeét to its humble fhrine— 
Thus haveI feen, and {uch the languid beam, 

Putrefcent flefh and fifh, their glimm’rings wear, 

And, proud of grving light, fo STINK and SHINE. 
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